| You Can Get Any Kind
Feed You Want at

TRy

of

ELEVATOR

Corn

Corn Chop
Oats

Rye

Rye Chop
Bran

Shorts
Tankage
Molasses Feed
Alfalfa Meal
Cotton Cake
Linseed Oil Meal
Alfalfa Hay

SPECIAL PRIGES IN QUANTITIES

W. W.Cannon

Phone 32
Notice. F. A. A. Social
Notice Is hereb ﬂvnthltlalt;'umumem-, Hope Council Fraternal Aid Asso-
B P e oA rtata o anderagned | ciation will hold a gocial at Woodman

bave besn grantsd to the undersigned
by the Probate Court of Bates f.‘puminwn.
bearing date the 20th da . 1918,

tate
o.Al pereons baving ollms sgaipet sald state | hers requested to attend.
od for allowanoe within six months after the

Notice

Taxes are now due and my office
is located in circuit clerk room,

dnate of anid letters, or they may be preciuded
from sny benefls of such estate; and If such
cisims be not exhibited within one year from
the date of the Iast insertion of this pi:)bllu-'

{aat Iserdion, Doceraber 11, 1913 -+ " " | Please call J. L. Barker

g on, Decem N . - e L 19 7% :

6-8t JOREW- m“m&;f. 3-tf Township Collector.

BIG BARGAINS IN NO. 1 WINDOWS

1Sash22x34......00000uviiervesnesnss 95c¢
3 Windows. '8 light each light 8x12..80c
1Sash 22x38.......ccoiviiiinnnnnnnnis 85¢c
1Sash 25%24.....c0c00000rttrarencones 75¢c
1'Sash 8RB0 ..o cisvvnnmsps amet 90c
1Sash 24x%x24...........cc0iivivsnnnees 75¢c
2Sashes 20%20.......ccccoiiiinninans 65c
5Sashes 20X24...... cccvavranraneiss 40c

These windows are all made of Northern White Pine and
are glazed with good heavy glass, they are new and a great bar-
gain for you.

Your houses, barns and sheds need more light and you
ghould not allow this opportunity to pass, when you can get good
No. 1 windows this cheap.

We have several bargains in Doors, Ceiling, Flooring and
Wall Board. We have Wright's Indestructable Wall Board in
stock; ready for yuu to take home and put on the wall, Wright's
Wall Board is moisture proof, wind proof and will make your
house warm and comfortable. Wright's Wall Board is primed,
coated with green and white and is all ready for you to nail on

" the wall. You shoiild examine this wall boaird and get our prices.

"Logan-Moore Lumber - Go,

Phone 18 Butler, Mo.

Hall Tuesday Dec. 2, 1913. All mem-

A. BEARD

Auctioneer

J

5 Cut out a part of your expenses. Don’'t pay
an extortionate price when you can employ an
auctioneer with the ability and experience to sell
your property for the high dollar. Let's get togeth-
er and ftigure on a sale proposition.

. MY MOTTO
" “A square deal to buyer and seller”

© Call 0@t or Phone me for Dates

- séoe"te

er[ .-Bags ?|;| .the Eoresf'

I have always had a love for
nature’s beauty and an artistic touch
to an unknown degree; into the very
crude mixture.of these two posses-
sions I have poured a third ingredient,
the aspiration to write something.

I thought of the boundless prairies
of the West, the endless fields of ice
North, the scorching deserts of the
equatorial South, and the great cities
and oceans of the East; afier carefully
surveying-them all I found nothing
that produced the inspired effect I
had longed for.

At last an idea occurred to me:
The Ozark,mountains. Instantly the
following lines came into my mind:
“There is where the babbling brooks

babble night and day;

There is where the bubbling springs
where'er they may;

There is where grow the oak, ever-
green and vine;

There is where the bacon is frying

o’er the pine—"' \

I was just running over with some-
thing, although I don’t know whether
it was inspiration or temporary insan-
ity, which I sometimes think amounts
to the same thing. At any rate I
started for the Ozark mountains.

I boarded the train, and when night
came on I watched at the window of
the coach, for I had decided that, as I
was going to live in the wilds and be
an animal once more, as soon as I
could see a great scope of country
with no sign of lamplight and civiliza-
tion in sight, I would jump off the
train and disappear into the forest.

Planting my feet securely on the
lower step of the rear end of the rear
coach I waited, and, as that train
went down through the mountains
and valleys switching its tail like a
dryland terrapin, all at once the op-
portune time came. As far as I could
see everything was as dark as a dun-
geon.. The past came before me like
a dream. I thoughl of my weeping
friends and relatives andas [ looked
at that vision I could see multitudes
of people carrying palm leaves, ban-
ners and flags from all portions of
the earth.

I made a leap into the wild and tha
leap was the last movement I made
for awhile. When I recovered my
senses I judged from the general ap-
pearance of things around that I had
been unconscious about half an hour.
After 1 had given the ground a
thorough searching and had placed
all of my body back into working
order, I began to feel around for trees

By L. @, BYNUM

for wearing apparel. My intentions
of recovering them did not not seem
likely to be carried out, for my ser-
vant was not in the humor to be ap-| -
proached with an argument, the for-
mula of which I had in mind, so I de-
cided that I would wait until I had |
got to where 1 was going, and then 1|
would try to present the case to him |
more closely. But as daylight came
onl found by carefully considering |
the facts that, as far as skin-covering
was concerned, I was not presentable.

[ lay down behind a log on a soft,| 1 staved close to my rude bush
ﬂuffy bunch of sod and thouzht i te.pee all the rest of the dﬂ.y, but as
everything over. | night drew nearer 1 began to feel my |

Here I was away | ? : ,
from civilization and away from | Wild, beast-like nature taking posses-
sion of me. Like all wild animals I |

friends. Iwished now that I could
get rid of ;ly oW compan;. s llstarted for the open in search of food. |
didn’t have time to stir up many On my way I found a snake which

thoughts, for I heard another snarl |had been dead a month I. know, be-
and growl. I raised up and saw cause I counted thirty freckles on his |

about twenty feet away that kettle- |back, onefor eachday. I was hungry. |
faced bulldog coming in a slow trot. I wanted something fried, so 1 went
He looked mad, I thought, perhaps |to the river, walked out into the water |
because I had offended him by run-|and, after some futile efforts I caught |
ning off from him. Iwasin the act @ fish. 1 gathered up some sticks, |

of apologizing when he began to ot some flint, and soon had a fire.

sniff around from one side of the I fried some fish onthe dry shell of
path to the other that I had whittled |a terrapin that I had assassinated - |

out through the. thicket. I decided few hours before. Itook the back-|
that he was looking for my tracks bone of the fish and made a knife
and I kindly told the gentleman that, |and fork out of it. The fish egas I
if he was wanting them, I would |set under an old whippoorwill which |
make him a few more, and if he was | had its nest on the roof of paw-paw
particular, I'd make them a little tepee. -

farther apart and at about double the I certainly went back on nature.
speed. However, T don't believe that when |
\-Finally I convinced him, I thought, this earth of ours was manufactured,
that I didn’t need him any more as a there was included in the contract
servant to assist me in removing myfthe varmints we call mosquitoes. At
clothing, as all T had left was my |night when 1 would try to sleep,
trouser waistband and one pocket, especially after I had had a pretty
and a collar and necktie, which were good supper, these little |

predigested that

insects

securely fastened to a wart on the|w0u]r.l gather about my tabernacle of |
back of my neck. 1Itold him I could the wilds and sit on the nearest
easily see to them if I should happen |Sprangle of air that overlook my hu-|
to be invited out to any of the crow man, living form, and in tones of
and hawk meetings. |dulcet melody never to be forgotten
My hunger began to assert itself. by their honorable servant, they sang |
I found a butternut tree and from it I a funeral dirge. '
secured a pound of butter anda quart _ After they sang awhile a few of
of buttermilk. With the two mixed them thought it was about time for
together thoroughly in an old rock | the ceremony of ceremonies. Three |
which 1 had rudely chiseled in two or four ata time would come closer
with a flint rock, I made some butter |to my frail and fleeting form, and a
scotches. 1 found a coffee-bean tree |few of them who doubted my ability |
and made some coffee and pulled a of shaking off life’'sgarments and as-!
leaf off a milkweed and strained some | cending to the Great Beyond, would
of the cream off to put in my coffee. | test the validity of the occasion by |
Then I cut the “a” off an acorn, |suddenly backing up to me and
ground it up and made cornbread for puncturing my -sun-burnt, brier-
breakfast. In these various ways I scratched flesh. That funeral Iasted|
secured my first meal in the wilds of |all night every night. .
the forest. I ate everything that was I decided that I would send some

All lGrowig-

are depsndent
Their health as

it to every organ
First it Increases thelr appetite, then it adds flesh—strengthens

| :
you first were.

4
Children

on nourishment for
men and women s

e i Scot, v is & wonderful
“"ﬂ:a Ewdlhllﬂl its strength

and tissue and fibre,

the bones—makes them study, cclivo and healthy,

Ne alcobol or narcotic in Scott’s Emalsion. jv.t prrity and

o, AT,

Now you will have
to stand up here and talk with some
sense, or you for the bear heaven.”
He sassed me. 1 took him by the
neck and boxed his ears. Nextday I
had a fur overcoat. Excuse me a
moment; I must put the bread in the
oven and the wild turkey on to cook.

Oh, yes; I'm going to have huckle-
berry pie for dinner. This is the
first time I've had anything to eat in
my life, that is, food that I really
thought was clean enough to eat.

I want you all to come to see me
as soon as I get my new suit. Don’t
come now as I'm not-not-er-looking
well and you may not like my appear-
ance. As soon as I get ready for
you to come I'll let you know.

As I have had no roads constructed
through to the place yet, I can't
direct you to my residence. If I'm
not here when you come you are
welcome to everything you see.
Above all things, for the sake of me,
the “‘wild cat of the forest,”’ try tak-
ing a bath in the river,

I shall try to stay out here until
Christmas if nothing more than 1
know obout happens. 1 want plenty
of people to see me when I make my
grand appearance, as [ fear most
persons think I'm making a fool out
of myself. To tell the truth, I never
looked so well in my life, and it is
going to require a great deal of
sleepless nights and barber neglect to
get myself in trim so I may look like
a wild man.

Your loving relative.

I never knew why my people did
not come to see me, as I wrote the
exact facts about everything. From
that time on I would get dry bark
and draw pictures, which 1 would
(send to them showing the different
wild animals that I had encountered'<,
and trapped. I never heard from
them, and sometimes I became so
faint and weary I couldn’t eat, especi-
ally after a little meal of two rabbits,
a turkey, a squirrel, two loaves of

and rocks. I found none. I began |before me except thatdog, which was

word back to my friends and let | bread, and a turtle shell fuil of soup.

to be slightly worried. After ex-
ploring things for awhile in my im-
mediate vicinty I discovered that I
had jumped off that train in the mid-
dle of a tunnel.
Of all the ideal places on this earth
or in Mexico to have sweet day-
dreams, this tunnel at night was the
limit. I didn’t know which way to
go. I finally decided to go the other
way. By measuring the distance the
other way I found that I had saved
about seventy-four feet and thirty-
eight inches by going the way I went.
I had not yet decided how 1 would
discard my clothing in my preparation
for entering the forest among the
wild animals. As it was too dark to
disrobe where I was and the mos-
quitoes were holding a mass meeting,
1 waited until 1 got an inspiration. I
had made up my mind firmly before
I left civilization that my ‘‘Back to
the Wilds"' trip would positively be
without formality. The reason I had
sturted by myself was because, if a
companion had been with me, and
anything had happened that my feet
didn’t exactly understand, I would be
by myself three or four miles in the
lead, and I couldn’t afford-to deprive
myself of notoriety by taking some-
one along who might mistake my
fleetness of foot for cowardice.
This bit of wisdom had no more
than gone through the headquarters
of my nervous system when I heard
footfalls behind me—four footfalls at

wearily making his way toward me.

them know that I was still alive.

Now, as I am beginning to realize

After completely getting over the One morning I found a piece of slate| that time is drawing near for my last

effects of my wild race from civiliza- Tock about six inches square. I Stage of evolution, Llook back in envy
tion, I found a secluded spot in a walked down by the spring, picked to the birds and beasts of the forest,

thicket of raspberry bushes ona big, | living their wild, free life in great

iup a rock, broke it, and inside I| - :
flat rock, 1 gathered up some leaves, found a picce of keel. Keel is what contrast to the human race struggling

out of which I made my bed, and | the Indians used to make paint out of through whirlpools of strife and dis-
pulled down the top of some small and is solf like the lead in a pencil. content.
paw-paw bllBhBS for a roof to mlelh thls kEE| I wrote the following

home in the woods. [letter:
! “I have been in the forest for six|

\days, Have more fun than you could | S W Barr to J 8 Pierce 40 a sec

Real Estate Transfers.

uHAM Ps l'shake a stick at. Went to a party the M2 Ne“’q"i?m"- e 1-. J [\ ------- : 3 1
other night. i arcus S Young to een 28
' | ight. I met Miss May Hogany, & 00 B DRSO, s .

'Miss Sugar Maple, Mr. Red Haw, | opoiringto H J Mager 40 a

HEADACHE,

Old Polk Berry and Mr. Soft Maple. |~ dec 15 Homer +...s.. 1200
IThe last fellow got smart and began  Magtie L Mitchell to M C Turner
BAGKAGHE to bark around at me and [ slapped | 14 int 100 a sec 26 Spruce.... .. 2876
] the sap out of him and told him to|J S Collier to Anna T Smiley 80
— leave. After the party we went, & sec25 Walnut 1
= 5 I ---------------
Yield to Lydia E. Pinkham’s home, as I was anxious to see my G M Wiles to G W Fitzpatrick
VGﬂetlble compound‘ Ipaw.p&w tepee and find out how thei lota- 1, 2, 3 blk 88 Rich Hill ...« 350
- ‘old whipoorwill was getting along ¢ 4 Coleman etalto Albert Thur-
| man 40 a sec 17 Mingo ........ 800

Cedar Rapids, Iowa.—**I was always | hatching fish epgs.
tired and weak and my housework was |
adrag. |wasirreg-
ular, had cramps so

| L a [+
I have not got my new fall suit and - Hstc\:;f;::du J Walinoe (bract .

hat yet, but I think I will go down to A M Russell to H M Harness 50

bad that I would | the city 000, I think I shall -”-'ef A agecd Spruce .....ovvvviiiinn 3200

have to lie down, al- brown suit. Have been wearing| A J Hill to N Brown 40 a sce 22

?0 ﬂld“;::’:r“d f:‘ﬂ:  white ever since I came here. Idon't| Homer................ o 1600

hn.%k:‘md h“”"d. choa  care for fancy things like 1 used to.|J A Burrell to E 8 Fish 362 a sec

My abdomen was 'T believe I'll just stay out here all the| 17, 8 Prairie . ................ 18000

gore and I know I [time. It certainly is a delightful | Florence Blukely etal to Grant
Taylor 163 a sec 1 Hudson... . 9600

gﬁ:;guﬂe inflam- ;place to live. I never lived in a place
G _ | before when I was so much in love
Lo §, Fiok |with my neighbors. In fact, they are

ham’s Vegetable .
Compound and Blood Purifier have |the only decent neighbors I ever had.
I haven’t met a living soul since I've

helped me wonderfully. 1 don’t have
{ been here. I really haven’t felt like

J F Harper to Home Produce Mfg
Coptblk 7; blk 2 Wyatta add
Butler and all property former-
ly owned by C. S. Mfg. Co. in
Bateacounty........covcevenees 1

John L Minor to C L Craig lot 3
blk 57 Rich Hill

...............

a time—and a snarl and growl mixed
with a delicate touch of bulldog per-
severance. I knew the time had
come for my disappearance into the

forest without ceremonies. My de-| ., Women who are suff b‘m

; their
parture from the civilized world be- mmtmmmm':
came more evident as that bulldog as- ty of E. Pinkham’s
gisted me in removing a portion of to restore their

Pnone 7 on line 7 Spruce

dressing upand going away any place.
Mr. Bumble Bee called on me yester-
day and tried to make me get up and
move around a little. He kept insist-
ing until we almost came to a battle.
He slapped at me once or twice and
began to swell up; I wasn’t going to
stand for it. Well, I tell you I kept
on swelling up.

To get revenge I decided to follow
him home and kidnap the queen. I
got stung again. I met one of the
drones on the door-step and certainly
siapped the laziness out of him. Then
I went on back toward my tepee and
mot a bear. Well, I dind’t fool but a
minute. I said: “See bere bear,
you have been here a long time and

G E Rice to J T Burns lot 4 blk 8 .
Stephens sub Butler........... v ol

Farm for Sale
A farm of one hundred and forty
acres, located in Pleasant Gap town- '
ship one-half mile south of Marshal
school house, on the main road, with -
rural telephone. A new four roomy:

|youare as wild as you were when



